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Summary: 


Winters in Prox were a monster more brutal than any other 
cold Felix had ever known. 


we've traveled so far (and we're still far from 
home) 


Author's Note: 
Kinktober day 18 prompt: xenophilia 


Set Post-Prologue in the first Golden Sun game but not 
long before Saturos, Menardi, and Felix return to Vale. 
Felix is 18 at this point in canon; Saturos apparently 
doesn't have a canon age sol'm putting him somewhere 
in his early 30s because that seems about right to me. 
Past Underage tag refers to Felix & Saturos being 
involved before he turned 18. 


Fic title from the Colin Hay song "Far From Home" 


There was a time years back when Felix thought winters in 
Vale were the coldest you could get, where tales of distant 
villages far into the north where there was snow on the 
ground year round were like fairy tales and he thought 
nothing could be worse than a few inches of snow coating 
the ground, making it a trial to go out. 


Looking back, Felix feels foolish. Naive. 


Winters in Prox were a monster more brutal than any other 
cold Felix had ever known. 


He sits shivering on his side of the pallet, blankets huddled 
around him, watching Saturos feed more wood into the 
fireplace that would do little to make them feel warm but 
would at least keep them from serious harm -- or keep him 
from serious harm, rather. Saturos and the other natives of 
Prox were made differently from him or his parents or Kyle. 
They were adapted to this weather, used to the cold. Felix 


envied them for that even as he felt sorry for them for 
everything else. 


Saturos finishes with the fire and walks back to him, 
lowering himself next to Felix and eyeing his visibly chilled 
form. Felix eyes him right back in return. He takes in the 
man's silvery blue hair pulled into a bun on his head making 
his pointed ears stand out even more, his pale blue skin and 
the scaly serpentine quality to it that was even more 
noticeable up close, the spikes protruding out of his 
shoulders and the back of his neck, his calculating red eyes. 


Everything about Saturos body was alien to him, odd and 
new and so different from Felix's own form and the form of 
everyone else he knew before he came to Prox -- before 
Saturos and Menardi had taken him here. 


Inhuman, he'd think if he were feeling uncharitable but Felix 
isn't feeling uncharitable tonight. Tonight he only thinks that 
Saturos cuts a fine figure in the low, flickering light. That his 
hair is soft and his face quite handsome and his ears cute, 
though Felix would never say that last bit to the man's face 
lest he insult his masculinity. The reptilian quality Saturos 
held -- that all Prox natives held -- was strange to him, but it 
was far from repulsive. 


Saturos' voice tears him out of his thoughts. 


"If | were a lesser man, I'd be nervous about you getting 
quiet like that." Saturos muses, his tone low and dangerous 
though his eyes lacked the hard edge they always had when 
he was truly angry with him. 


“Maybe you should be nervous.” Felix tells him boldly. 


"Oh?" Saturos' brow quirks, amused. 


"Mm. | might be thinking of running away." Saturos tenses 
and Felix ignores it, continues. "To the fire over there to see 
if it'll make me feel any more warm." 


The other man's body relaxes and he smiles like he'd never 
tensed in the first place, had never readied himself -- Felix 
knows -- for Felix to either argue over his captivity or take off 
out the door like a startled rabbit. As though he was was 
stupid enough to go out in the cold with no supplies and no 
way to get home. "There are other ways to warm you that 
don't involve leaving the bed, you know." 


He raises a hand to Felix's face, cups his cheek, and Felix 
shivers against the cool scales pressed against his skin. "Are 
there?" 


"Oh, yes." Saturos sighs, moving his hand down to Felix's 
shoulder and gently but firmly pushing him down onto the 
pallet. "Let me show you." 


